THREE INTERESTING TYPES

Taking off my heavy overcoat and furs I entered
the sitting-room thinking to have a quiet evening by
the fire, leaving the outside world so bleak and cold
for at least a few hours.

It had not to be, for at that moment the tele-
phone bell rang in my study and a request was made
by this Jewish friend asking if he could bring one
of his acquaintances to see us.

Being somewhat of a sociable being my reply
was, " Surely ; bring him over now and later we
will take dinner together." Some thirty minutes
later the two visitors arrived and our new friend
was introduced. He could speak many languages
and was a man of culture and a responsible official
of the Tomsk University.

Settling down until dinner was ready, he asked
for some music on the gramophone. Not looking at
the name of the record I started the music. It
proved to be a very old hymn. The effect was
instantaneous. He became exceptionally nervous
... no conversation developed as I had antici-
pated . . . the tears began to flow ... he was
having a fight with his emotions ... he took
refuge in another room.

When the storm had subsided he returned and
asked to be excused, then he said quietly to me, " I
thought that world was all dead . , , you have
opened up a new world to me again ; they have tried
to kill it but I have told them they never could."
I wondered where he was driving in his talk . . ,
but I had not long to wait.